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which he never lost. Once, years later, when he was Lord
Chief Justice, a humble village postmistress, whom he had
known years before, sent him a cry of distress : " Mr. Peter,
I am in trouble with the Postmaster-General. You promised
to help me if I needed it ; I need it now." He crossed the
Channel, and interceded with his old master, Mr. Balfour,
then Prime Minister, successfully on her behalf; that was
the kind of man he was. He had a most dramatic and friendly
way of cross-examining. "Just tell me this, Bridget/' he
once said to a witness. The ample Irish mother in the
witness-box drew herself up and observed haughtily, " Mrs.
Luby, if you please, to you, Peter." Despite his broad hu-
manity, he used the Crimes Act with striking effect. " If it
had not been for him," writes Sir John Ross, " the whole
country would soon have gone into chaos." It is not surpris-
ing that Peter and Carson soon became very intimate.
Peter had been a plucky, fighting advocate, but he was not
of the legal or intellectual calibre of his " devil." He saw
Carson was a man among men, and used to encourage and
hearten him when Carson's sometimes melancholy nature
became despondent. O'Brien came to rely very much on
Carson's judgment. Once at the end of a long consultation
before a very difficult case with many eminent counsel en-
gaged, Carson diffidently stated his view of the course to be
taken, which was quite a simple one. cc I always said this
fellow had the last half-mile in him," said Peter, and
accepted Carson's view. The onerous task was no strain on
the latter's courage, but it was upon his health ; once he sent
in his resignation to Peter and applied for a vacant County
Court Judgeship. Peter refused it him and bade him reflect.
" Here you are, Ned Carson, thirty-four years old : if I
do what you ask, in ten years you'll be a County Court
Judge ; in twenty years you'll be a County Court Judge ;
maybe in fifty years you'll be a County Court Judge ; and
the Almighty meant you for bigger things than that." And
so the wise and kindly Attorney-General, knowing his great
gifts, saved Carson from obscurity. It is almost certain that,
if O'Brien had been unkind enough to grant Carson's
request, the history of Ireland, and indeed England, migh